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Monday Evening. 


CANTATA. 


Sleepers, Wake! For Night is 
Flying. 


iH 


Magnificat. 


ee 


SOLOISTS. 


Miss Effie Stewart, Soprano. 
Miss Lucy A. Brickenstein, Soprano. 
Miss Marguerite Hall, Alto. 
John Young, Tenor. 


Herbert Witherspoon, Bass. 


SLEEPERS, WAKE! FOR NIGHT IS FLYING. 


CHORUS. 

{ Sleepers wake! for night is flying— 
The watchmen on thy walls are crying:— 
Thou city of Jerusalem! 

Hear ye now ere comes the morning, 

* The midnight call of solemn warning:— 
Where are ye, O wise virgins, where? 
Behold the Bridegroom comes— 

Arise! and take your lamps. 

Alleluia! yourselves prepare,— 

Your Lord draws near,— 

‘ He bids you to His marriage feast. 


RECIT.—Tenor. 


He comes, He comes, the Bridegroom comes! 
And Zion’s daughters shall rejoice; 
He hast’neth hither from the mountains, 
Our land shall hear His voice. 
The Bridegroom comes, 
And like a roe, or a youthful hart, 
Upon the lofty hills He treads, 
Your soul with heav’nly food He feeds. 
Arise, and linger not! 
With songs of gladness greet Him; 
Lo! ’tis He! Come ye forth to meet Him. 


DUET.—Soprano and Bass. 
I seek Thee, my Life, I tarry with lamp ever burning, 
O show me Thy face, Thy mercy and grace, Come, Jesu! 
Behold Me, thy Life, I show thee My face, My mercy and 
grace, Behold Me, I am thy Salvation! 


CHORALE.—Tenors. 


Zion hears her watchmen’s voices, 

Their gladd’ning cry her soul rejoices, 
The shadows of her night depart. 
In His might her Lord appeareth, 
His word of grace and truth she heareth, 
The day-star riseth in her heart. 

O come in splendor bright, 
Lord Jesu, Light of light! 
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MAGNIFICAT, 


- ol - i A eE- aever ino. dole of ju..-- bi. - - lo. 
a CHORUS. 
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leo P Rr % Magnificat anima mea Dominum. My soul doth magnify the Lord. 
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2 a ARIA. Soprano, 
oe ees r= = s ? 25 rf 5 
ie C =! Et exultavit spiritus meus in Deo And my spirit hath rejoiced in 
salutari meo. God my Saviour. 
ARIA. (Soprano) AND CHORUS. 

Quia respexit humilitatem, an- kor he hath regarded the low 
cillae suae; ecce enim ex hoc estate of his handmaiden; for 
beatam me dicent omnes gen- behold, all generations shall 
erationes. call me blessed. 

ARIA. Bass. 

Quia fecit mihi magna, qui For he that is mighty hath done 
potens est; et sanctum nomen to me great things; and holy 
ejus. is His name. 

DUET. Alto and Tenor. 

Et misericordia a progenie in And His merey is on them that 

progenies timentibus eum. fear him from generation to 
generation. 
CHORUS. 

Fecit potentiam in brachio suo; He hath shewed strength with 
dispersit superbos mente cor- His arm; He hath scattered the 
dis sui. proud in the imagination of 

their hearts. 
ARIA. Tenor. 

Deposuit potentes de sede, et He hath put down the mighty 

exaltavit humiles. from their seats, and exalted 
them of low degree. 
ARIA. Alto. 

Esurientes implevit bonis, et He hath filled the hungry with 

divites dimisit inanes. good things and the rich He 
hath sent empty away. 
8 


TERZETT. Sopranos and Alto. 


Suscepit Israel puerum suum, He hath holpen His servant 

recordatus misericordiae suae. Israel, in remembrance of his 
mercy. 
CHORUS. 

Sicut locutus est ad patres nos- As he spake to our fathers, to 
tros, Abraham et semini ejus Abraham, and to his seed for- 
in secula. ever. 

‘CHORUS. 

Gloria Patri, Filio, et Spiritui Glory be to the Father, and to 
sancto! Sicut erat in principio, the Son, and to the Holy 
et nunc, et semper et in secula Ghost; as it was in the begin- 
seculorum. Amen. ning, is now, and ever shall 


be, world without end. Amen! 
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Tuesday Afternoon and Evening. 


Christmas Oratorio. 


SOLOISTS. 


Miss Effie Stewart, Soprano. 
Miss Lucy A. Brickenstein, Soprano. 
Miss Marguerite Hall, Alto. 
Nicholas Douty, Tenor. 


Herbert Witherspoon, Bass. 


CHRISTMAS ORATORIO. 


Poet 


On the First Day of the Festival of Christmas. 


CHORUS. 
Christians, be joyful, and praise your salvation, 
Sing, for to-day your Redeemer is born. 
Cease to be fearful, forget lamentation, 
Haste with thanksgiving to greet this glad morn! 
Come, let us worship, and fall down before Him, 
Let us with voices united adore Him. 


RECIT.—7 enor. 

Now it came to pass in those days that there went out a decree from 
Cesar Augustus that all the world should be enrolled. And all went 
to enroll themselves, every one to his own city. And there also went 
up Joseph from Galilee, out of the city of Nazareth, into Judea, to the 
city of David which is called Bethlehem, for he was of the house and 
family of David, to enroll himself, with Mary his betrothed wife, being 
great with child. And when they were there, the days were fulfilled 
that she should be delivered. 


RECIT.—Alto. 
See now the bridegroom, full of grace, 
The hero of King David’s race, 
To save and heal the earth, 
Doth stoop to mortal birth. 


See now the Star of Jacob shining, 

Its beams delight our eyes, 

Up, Zion, and forget thy sad repining, 
For high thy bliss doth rise. 


AIR. 


Prepare thyself, Zion, with tender affection, 

The purest, the fairest, this day to receive, 

Thou must meet him with a heart with love o’erflowing, 
Haste, then, with ardor the Bridegroom to welcome. 


RECIT.—Tenor. 
And she brought forth her first-born Son, and she wrapped Him in 


swaddling clothes, and laid Him in a manger, because there was no 


room for them in the inn. 


CHORALE. 


“ARIA.—Bass. 
Mighty Lord, and King all glorious, 
Saviour true, for man victorious, 


CHORALE AND RECIT.—Russ. 
Earthly state Thou dost disdain. 


For us to earth He cometh poor, 


Our redemption to secure, 


And rich in heaven to make us stand, 
O Lord, have mercy! 


All number’d with His Angel-band. 
That fills our tender Saviour’s breast? 


Yea, who can understand, or share 
His grief for man by sin oppressed? 


Himself the Son of God will give, 
That we may be redeem’d and live; 


So now for this as Man behold Him born. 
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CHORALE. 


Who all state and pomp supplieth, 
Ah! dearest Jesus, Holy Child, 


He who all things doth sustain, 

In a lowly manger lieth. 

Make Thee a bed, soft, undefil’d, 
Within my heart, and there recline, 
And keep that chamber ever Thine. 
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Part II. 


On the Second Day of the Festival of Christmas. 


SYMPHONY. 

RECIT.—Tenor. 
And there were shepherds in the same country, abiding in the field, 
keeping watch over their flocks by night. And lo! an angel of the 


Lord stood by them, and the glory of the Jord shone round about 
them, and they were sore afraid. 


CHORALE. 


a Adagio. = Ae, lant 
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Break forth, O beauteous heavenly light,And ush-er in the morn - ing; Ye 
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RECIT.—Soprano and T'enor. 
And the angel said to them, Be not afraid; behold! I bring -you good 


tidings of great joy, which shall be to all the people. For to-day is. 
born to you in the city of David a Saviour, which is Christ the Lord. 


RECIT.—Buss. 

What God to Abraham revealed 
He to the shepherds doth-accord to see fufilled. 
To shepherds, lo! our gracious Lord 

His purposes unfoldeth. 
That blessing which in days of old, 
He to a shepherd first foretold, 

A shepherd first beholdeth. 


ARIA.—T7enor. 
Haste, ye shepherds, haste to meet Him; 
Why should ye delay to greet Him? 
Haste this gracious Child to see, 
Glad and joyful ye should be, 
Of His wondrous love partaking, 
Him your hope and comfort making. 


RECIT.—T enor. 


And this is the sign to you. 
swaddling clothes, and lying in a manger. 


CHORALE. 


romp .aaagio. ~ 


U y 
Within yon gloomy man-ger la 


RECIT.—Bass. 


O haste ye, then! ye shepherds, go, 
Since you this wonder know, 

And seek for God’s Almighty Son, 

Within a manger lying lowly; 

And there, beside that cradle holy, 
In sweet harmonious tone, 

Sing all with one accord 

To soothe your infant Lord. 


Ye shall find a babe wrapped in 


ARIA.—Alto. 


Slumber, beloved, and take thy repose, 

Soon wilt Thou waken, our joy and salvation. 
O! may Thy breast find gladness and rest 

In our heartfelt exultation. 


RECIT.—Tenor. 
And suddenly there was with the Angel a multitude of the heavenly 
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RECIT.—Buss. 


Cann a kare re ir Fs . a ’Tis right that angels thus should sing, 
= 2 1, ego pal» |_s. F To us this day such joy doth bring; 
So —_—= Come, then, our voices let us raise, 
w w And join with them in songs of praise. 


CHORALE. 


———F- HE With all Thy hosts, O Lord, we sing, 


And thanks and praise to Thee we bring; 
] For Thou, O long-expected Guest! 
2 Hast come at length to make us blest. 


+ in the stall whero beasts have fed The Vir-gin - born doth lay isha. 
~ is = —, = 
St eee ee ee eee e 
- in the stall where beats have fed The Vir-gin - born doth lay His head. 
OS a Ss SS Se eee ae at — ee 
- in the stall where be ve fed The ir gin-born doth lay.. His hea EE 
aS SS SSS a — 
= — 2 ee —" —a > oS | 
: es =a OFS 
pote tr eT eee 
od a = a 
CS SS ea ie TE 
(332 2 Se SS SS EEE SEES E 
' w = al 
ue 
! 
18 9 


Part it. 


On the Third Day of the Festival of Christmas. 


CHORUS. 


Hear, King of angels, though falter our voices; 
O! when Thy Zion before Thee rejoices, 

Let her endeavor be pleasing to Thee. 

Hear us, O Lord, when we offer our praises; 
Hear when Thy Zion glad thanksgiving raises, 
Joying Thy mighty salvation to see. 


RECIT.—Tenor. 


And when the angels were gone from them into heav’n, the shep- 
herds said one to another— 


CHORUS. 


Let us even now go to Bethlehem, and see this thing which is come 
to pass, which the Lord hath made known to us. 


RECIT.— Bass. 


He bids us comfort take, 

And free His Israel doth make; 
Relief to Zion hither sendeth, 

And all our sorrow endeth. 

Ye shepherds, see what He hath done, 
Haste, make His glory known. 


CHORALE. 


Adagio. 
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give Him thanks = cheer-ful voice. , ew a mer - cy. 
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give Himthanke with cheer- it voice... Lord, wbave + Mmer- cy. 


DUET.—Sopreno and Bass. 
Lord, Thy mercy, Thy compassion, 
Comforts us, and sets us free; 
Of Thy wondrous love and kindness, 
Thou dost heal our sin and blindness, 
And our gracious Advocate Thou wilt be. 


RECIT.—7enor. 

And they came with haste, and found both Mary and Joseph, and the 
Babe lying in the manger. And having seen it, they made known 
abroad concerning the saying which had been spoken unto them about 
this Child. And all that heard it wonder’d at the things which had 
been spoken unto them by the shepherds. But Mary kept all these 
things, and ponder’d them in her heart. 
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ARIA.—Alto. 


Keep, O my spirit, this blessing and wonder 
Close within thyself contained. 

O! by the wonders thy Saviour hath shew’d thee, 
Of His great mercy, be thy feeble faith sustained! 


RECIT.—Alio. 


Yes, yes! my heart will keep and ponder 
The things that in this hour of grace, 
To its own happiness, 

It learns about this heavenly wonder. 


CHORALE. 
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RECIT.—Tenor. 


And the shepherds returned, glorifying and praising God for all the 
things which they had heara and seen, even as it was told unto them. 


Andante. CHORALE. 
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CHORUS. 


Hear! King of angels, though falter our voices; 

O! when Thy Zion before Thee rejoices, 

- Let her endeavor be pleasing to Thee. 

Hear us, O Lord, when we offer our praises; 

Hear when Thy Zion glad thanksgiving raises, 
Joying Thy mighty salvation to see. 
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Part IV. 


On New Year's Day, the Festival of the Circumcision. 


CHORUS. 


Come and thank Him; come and praise Him; 

Fall before God’s throne of grace; 

God’s own Son, of His mercy, is our Saviour and Redeemer; 
God’s own Son all the foes of man subdueth. 


RECIT.—Tenor. 


And when eight days were fulfill’d for the circumcising of the Child, 
His name was called Jesus, which was so called of the angel before He 
was conceived in the womb. 


DUET. 
RECIT.— Bass. 


Immanuel, beloved Name, 

To save mankind He came; 
For me doth Jesus live, 

Himself for me doth Jesus give. 
And evermore within my sight 

T will near Jesus dwell. 

My Jesus all my joy doth make, 
And bids my spirit comfort take. 


ARIOSO.—Soprauo. 
Jesus, Thou that for me livest, 
Bridegroom of my waiting heart; 
Thou Thyself that for me givest, 
Bearing e'en death’s bitter smart. 


Buss. 


Come! I will with delight embrace Thee, 
And never shall my heart release Thee; 
Ah! then take me to Thee! 


RECIT.—Buss. 


When death o’ertakes me, Thou alone 
My strength and stay shalt be; 

In need, distress, perplexity, 
I look and long for Thee. 

And in the hour of death 
What shall my comfort be? 

Lord Jesus, when I die, 
I shall not die eternally. 

Thy Name upon me Thou dost write, 
Which puts the fear of death to flight. 


4 25 


xz 


AIR.—Soprano. 


Ah! my Saviour, I entreat Thee, 
Tell me, should I fear to greet Thee? 
Should Thy Name inspire dismay? 
Nay, Thou Saviour sayest nay. 


Should I now from death be flying? 
Nay, Thou dost in mercy say: 

Or before Thy face be joying? 
Yea, Thou Saviour sayest yea. 


DUET.—Soprano and Bass. 


Jesu, Thou my joy and pleasure, 

My redemption that hast won, 
King and Shepherd, Light and Sun, 
Thou my portion, hope and treasure, 
Ah! how shall I worthily, 

O Lord Jesus, honor Thee? 


"Tis well! Thy name, O J.ord, alone within my heart shall dwell, 
And I in bliss to Thee will still be turning, 

When all my heart with love to Thee is burning, 

Lord Jesus, teach Thou me to honor Thee. 


AIR.—Tenor. 
*Tis Thee I would be praising ever, 
My Saviour, give me power and skill, 
And all my heart with ardor fill. 


Strengthen me, that Thy mercy worthily to praise I may endeavor. 


CHORALE. 


Jesus, who didst ever guide me, 
Jesus, my strong helper be: 
Jesus, save, whate’er betide me. 
Jesus, make me trust in Thee; 
Jesus, let Thy grace attend me, 
Jesus, still from sin defend me. 


Part V. 


On the Sunday after New Year’s Day. 


CHORUS. 


Glory be to God Almighty, 

Glory, thanks and praise be giv’n, 

All the earth doth worship Thee, 

Thou that wilt our Father be, 

Thou that wilt henceforth grant our utmost longings, 
And bring Thy children with joy unto heaven. 


RECIT.—Tener. 


Now when Jesus was born in Bethlehem, in the land of Judah, in 
the days of Herod the King, behold there came wise men from the 
East to Jerusalem, saying— 


CHORUS AND RECIT.—4Alto. 


Where is the new-born King of the Jews? 
For we have seen His star in the East, 
And are come to worship Him. 


Seek Him within my breast, 

For with me He vouchsafes to rest. 

Rejoice that you this light behold, 

That doth its kindly beam unfold. 

My Saviour, Thou—Thou art the light 

That shall upon the Gentiles shine: 

Thy beams shall make their darkness bright, 
And they shall surely hail it Thine, 

How pure, how clear that light must be, 
That shines, O Lord, from Thee. 


CHORALE. 
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O Lord, my darken’d heart enlighten, and shew to Thy servant the 
brightness of Thy face. Thy word doth shed upon the pathway of life 
the guiding light of grace, and suffers not therefrom my footsteps to 
wander. 


RECIT.—Tenor. 


And when Herod the King heard it, he was troubled, and all Jeru- 
salem with him. 


RECIT.—4 to. 
With fear why are ye taken? 
Why should ‘the presence of the Lord in you such dread awaken? 
O! greet with thankfulness the love He is revealing, 
He comes that he may bless our sinful race with perfect healing. 
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RECIT.—Tenor. 

And gathering together all the chief priests and scribes of the people, 
he enquired of them» where the Christ should be born; and they said 
to him, in Bethlehem, in the land of Judah, for thus it is written by 
the Prophet: And thou Bethlehem, im the land of Judah, art in no 
wise the least among the princes of Judah, for out of thee shall come 
forth a leader that shall be Shepherd of my people Israel. 


TERZETT.—Noprano, Alto and Tenor. 
Ah! when shali we see salvation? 
Ah! when comes our consolation? 
Peace, for surely this is He! 

Jesus, ah! then come to me. 


RECILT.—aA Ito. 
My Lord is King alone, 
Each heart that for His glory liveth; 
Itself to Him that freely giveth, 
Shall be the Saviour’s throne. 
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To rest upon Thy mighty pow’r. 

Our only trust, do Thou befriend us, 
All needful strength and succor send us, 
To keep us safe in danger’s hour. 


RECIT.—7enor aud Bass. 
Then Herod called the wise men privily, and learned of them exactly 
= — w what time the star appear’d. And he sent them to Bethlehem, and 
said, Go your way, and enquire exactly for the young child, and when 
ye have found Him, bring me word, that I may come and worship Him 
also. 


RECIT.—NSoprano. 


Thou traitor, thou but seek’st the Lord to kill, 
And triest ev’ry craft to work on Him thy will. 
But He whose pow’r no tongue can tell 
Is kept in all His ways. 

E’en now thy false and wicked heart, 

In spite of all its craft, its trait’rous part 
Before the Lord, thou seek’st to kill, displays. 


AIR.—Nopreano. 


Nought against the pow’r He wieldeth, 
Can our feeble arm prevail; 

Nought doth all our might avail. 

When His voice th’ Almighty shews, 
All the earth before Him yieldeth, 

Fall at once His haughty foes; 

Them no pride from ruin shieldeth. 


RECIT.—Tenor. 


And they, when they had heard the King, went their way. And lo! 
the star which they had seen in the East went before them, until it 
came and stood over where the young Child was. When they saw the 
star they rejoiced exceedingly, and coming into the house, they saw 
the young Child with Mary His mother; and falling down, they wor- 

4 shipped Him, and having opened their treasures, they offer’d Him gold, 
frankincense, and myrrh. 
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CHORALE. 


Now vengeance hath been taken 
On all the foes of man, 

And Christ doth end in triumph 
The conflict He began. 


Sin, Death, and Hell, and Satan, 
Their mighty Victor own; 

And man doth stand forgiven 
Before His Father’s throne. 
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Wander. 
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SECOND BRANDENBURG CONCERTO GROSSO. 
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STRIKE, OH STRIKE, LONG-LOOKED-FOR HOUR. 


ARIA.—Alto. 


Strike, oh strike, long-looked-for hour, 
Break, oh break, thou beauteous day! 
Come, ye angels, unto me,— 

Open wide the heavenly portals 

That with Jesus we poor mortals 
Soon at peace and rest shall be. 

With my breaking heart’s last power 
For eternal rest I pray. 


os 


I WITH MY CROSS-STAFF GLADLY WANDER. 


ARIA.—Buss. 


I with my cross-staff gladly wander; 

It comes from God’s own loving Hand. 

All suff’ring o’er, ’twill lead me yonder, 

To God in His promised land. 

Then sorrow and pain shall be buried for aye, 
My Saviour will wipe all my tears away. 


RECIT.—Bass. 


My journey through the world is like unto a ship; 

Affliction, cross and woe are billows that o’erwhelm and bind me, 
And each new day of Death remind me. 

And yet I have an anchor sure, 

A rock of mercy and strength, 

Wherewith my God sends help at length. 

And thus He saith to me: 

“T am with thee, I will not leave thee ever, nor forsake thee!” 
And when the storm is o’er and calmed is the angry foam, 
I step forth from the ship into my home, 

That is the heav’nly home, 

Within whose open portal 

Shall I unite with saints immortal. 
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ARIA. ass. 


Triumph, triumph now is mine, 
Sin and death are trampled beneath me; 
My strength is in the Lord most High, 
With eagles’ wings I’d cleave the sky, 
Nor weary in my upward soaring, 
But join the band of souls adoring. 
O! that it might be this day! 


RECIT.—Buass. 


With girded loins I stand and wait 

My summons to the blessed state, 

If so be I may merit 

The hope at Jesu’s hand to inherit. 

How blessed will it be 

When I the port of rest at last shall see! 
Then sorrow and pain shall be buried for aye, 
My Saviour will wipe all my tears away. 
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THE PASSION. 


Part I. 


-__ 


DOUBLE CHORUS. 


, Come, ye daughters, share my anguish; 

| See Him! Whom? The Bridegroom see. 

See Him! How? A Lamb is He. 
Look! Look where? On our offence. 


| See it! What? His innocence. 


Look on him, for love intense, 
On the cross content to languish. 


CHORALE. 


O Lamb of God, most holy, 

i The bitter Cross undergoing, 

| O Saviour, meek and lowly, 
Despite and scorn only knowing, 
The sins of Man Thou'rt bearing, 
Else were we left despairing. 
On us have mercy, O Jesus! 


: RECIT.—Tenor and Buss. 

| When Jesus had finished all these sayings, He said to His disciples: 

Ye know that after two days is the Passover, and the Son of Man shall 
then be delivered up to be crucified. 


CHORALE. 


——- 


RECIT.—T'enur. 

Then assembled the chief priests and the scribes together, and the 
elders of the people, within the palace of the High Priest, who was 
called Caiaphas, and they consulted how by craft to lay hands on 
Jesus, and kill Him. But thus they said: 


DOUBLE CHORUS. 
Not upon the feast, lest haply an uproar rises among the people. 


RECIT.—Tenor. 

Now when Jesus was in Bethany, in the house of Simon the leper, 
there came to Him a woman, who had a cruse of exceeding precious 
ointment, and poured it on His head, as He reclined at meat. But 
when His disciples saw it, they had indignation, and said: 


CHORUS. 


To what purpose is this waste? For this ointment might have been 
sold for much, and it might have been given to the poor. 


RECIT.—V'enor aud Bass, 


When Jesus perceived it, He said to them: Wherefore trouble ye 
the woman? It is a good work that she has wrought: for ye have 
always the poor with you, but Me ye have not always. For in that 
she hath poured this ointment on My Body, it hath been done to pre- 
pare Me for My burial. Verily I say to you, Wherever in time to come 
this gospel is preached in all the world, shall also be told, in her 
remembrance, what she nath done. 


RECIT.—A Ito. 


O blessed Saviour, grant, 

Though these may indignation have, 
Because this woman’s care 

With ointment would prepare 

Thy Body for the grave. 

Yea, this we ask for, this we want, 

That we, our eyes with tears o’erflowing, 
May penitence unfeigned be shewing. 


ARIA.—Alto. 
Grief and pain 
Rend repenting hearts in twain. 
May the anguish of my spirit 
In Thy sight acceptance gain. 
Lord, Thy favor would I merit. 


RECIT.—Tenor and Bass, 


Then went one among the twelve, whose name was Judas Iscariot, 
to the Chief Priests, and he said: How much will ye give me, if I 
to you deliver Him? And they weighed to him thirty silver pieces. 
And from that time sought he opportunity, that he might betray Him. 


Ad 


ARIA.—Soprane. 


Bleed and break, Thou loving heart. 
Ah! a child whom Thou did’st nourish, 
Ah! a friend whom Thou did’st cherish, 
He doth gather foes around Thee, 

He doth like a serpent wound Thee. 


RECIT.—Tcner. 


Now on the first day of unleavened bread came the disciples to Jesus, 
and said unto Him: 


CHORUS. 
Where wilt Thou that we prepare for Thee to eat the Passover? 


RECIT.—Tenor and Bass. 


He said: Go ye into the city to such a man, and say to him: The 
Master saith to thee: My time is at hand, I will keep at thy house the 
Passover with My disciples. The disciples did as Jesus had appointed, 
and made ready the Passover. And when evening came, He sat down 
to meat with the twelve. And He said, as they were eating, Verily I 
say to you, one of you shall betray Me. And they grew exceeding sad; 
and they began, each one of the disciples, to say unto Him: 


CHORUS. 
Lord, is it I? 


CHORALE. 


RECIT.—Tenor and Bass. 


He answered them and said: He that his hand with Me in the dish 
hath dipped, even he shall betray Me. ‘the Son of Man is about to go 
as of Him it hath been written: but woe unto that man by whom the 
Son of Man hath been betrayed. It had been better, yea, better for 
him, if he had not been born. Then answered Judas, he that betrayed 
Him, and said: Lord, is it I? He saith to him: Thou sayest. 

And as they were eating, then Jesus took bread, blessed it, and 
brake, and gave to the disciples, and said: Take ye, eat ye, this is My 
Body. And He took the cup, and giving thanks, He gave it to them, 
and said: Drink ye all of it. This is My Blood of the New Testament, 
which is shed for many, unto remission of sins. I say to you, I will 
henceforth not drink of this fruit of the vine, until that day when I 
shall drink it new with you in My Father’s kingdom. 


RECIT.—Soprano. 


Although both heart and eyes o’erflow, 
Since Jesus now must from us go, 

Yet doth His Testament the soul uplift, 
His Flesh and Blood, O precious gift, 
Bequeathed by Him, our Heavenly Friend. 
As He while in the world did love His own, 
By Him of old foreknown, 

He loves them still unto the end. 


ARIA.—Soprano. 


Lord, to Thee my heart I proffer, 

Enter Thou, and dwell in me, $ 
All I am, or have, I offer, 

Myself would I lose in Thee. 

Know I not, Thy face to see, 

More than all the world would be? 


RECIT.—Tener and Buss. 


And when they had sung an hymn of praise together, they went out 
unto the Mount of Olives. 

Then saith Jesus unto them: This very night ye shall be offended 
because of Me. For it hath been written: I will smite the Shepherd, 
and the sheep of the flock shall be scattered abroad. But when I am 
raised again, then I will go before you into Galilee. 
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CHORALE. a ™ 
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RECIT.—T7ener and Bass. 


Then answered Peter, and said to Him: Although all shall be 
offended in Thee, yet I will never be offended. Jesus said to him: 
Verily I say to thee, that in this night, ere yet the cock croweth, ev’n 
thou shalt thrice deny Me. Peter said to Him: If I must even die 
with Thee, yet will I not deny Thee. And likewise said also all the 


disciples. 
CHORALE. 
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RHCIT.—Tenor and Bass. 


Then cometh Jesus with them unto a place called Gethsemane, and 
saith to His disciples. Sit ye here, while I go yonder and pray. And 
He took with Him Peter, and the two sons of Zebedee, and began to 
be sorrowful, and very heavy. Then saith Jesus to them: My soul is 
sorrowful, ev’n unto death; tarry here, and watch with Me. 


SOLO (J'enor) AND CHORUS. 


Behold, how throbs the heavy laden breast! 
The spirit faints, with agony oppressed! 

He must alone the burden bear, 

There is no help, no comfort near, 

The powers of darkness overtake Him, 

His very friends will soon forsake him. 

Ah, if my love Thy stay could be, 

If I could weigh Thy grief, and share it, 
Could make it less, or help to bear it, 
How gladly would I watch with Thee! 


My Saviour, why should agony befall Thee? 
Ah, my offences thus to suffer call Thee; 
Yet I should bear the pain of my demerit, 
Not Tny sweet spirit. 


SOLO (7'enor) AND CHORUS. 

I would beside my Lord be watching, 
That evil draw me not astray. 

For my sake 

He to die will undertake; 

His sorrow joy for me secureth. 

The griefs that he for us endureth, 
How bitter, yet how sweet, are they. 


RECIT.—Tenor and Bass. 


And He went a little farther, and falling upon His face, He prayed, 
and said: My father, if possible, then let this cup pass away from 
Me; yet not as I will, but as Thou wilt. 


ARIA.—Bass. 
The Saviour, low before His Father bending, 
Would bring to pass, by His oblation, 
A full salvation, 
The love of God to man commending. 
Prepared is He, the cup, although it bitter be, to drink, 
The which with sins of man is filled, 
And overflows. He would not shrink, 
But suffer all that God hath willed. 
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ARIA.—Bass. 


Gladly would I be enduring 
Grief and pain, if so securing 
That I follow Christ My Lord. 
Lo, His love 
All ouy sorrows freely sharing, 
Doth remove 
Half its weight from shame abhorred, 
Now that He the Cross is bearing. 


RECIT.—Tenor and Bass. 


And He came to His disciples, and found them sleeping, and said to 
Peter: Could ye not watch with Me one hour? Watch ye, and pray, 
lest ye enter into temptation. The spirit indeed is willing, but the 
flesh is weak. A second time He went away, prayed and said: My 
Father, if this cup may not pass away from Me, except I drink it, let 
Thy will be done. 


CHORALE. 


' 
The will of God be al-way done, His will, thatwise-ly guid - eth: 
His help is nigh to ev -'ry one Whosefaith on Him a - bid_- eth. 
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mi 
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What though His end we fail to see, What though His face He hid 


RECIT.—Tenor and Bass. 


And He came again, and found them sleeping, because their eyes 
were heavy with sleep. And He left them and went away again, and 
prayed the third time, and said again the self-same words. Then came 
He to His disciples, and said to them: Ah, will ye now sleep, and take 
your rest? Lo! the hour is at hand, and the Son of Man is delivered up 
into the hands of sinners. Then arise, let us be going; Look ye, he is 
come, that doth betray Me. 
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And while He yet spake, came Judas, who was one of the twelve 
disciples, and with him was a great multitude, with swords and with 
staves, from the chief priests and the elders of the people. Now he 
that betrayed Him had given them a sign, and had said: Whomso- 
ever I shall kiss, that is He; Him take ye. And straightway came he 
to Jesus and said: All hail to Thee, O Master! and kissed Him. Jesus 
said unto him: My friend, wherefore art thou come? And thereupon 
they came, and laid hands on Jesus, and took Him. 


DUET (Soprano and Alto) AND CHORUS. 


Behold, my Saviour now is taken. 

Moon and stars have for grief the night forsaken, 
Since my Saviour now is taken. 

To bind Him fast they have not feared. 


Leave Him! leave Him! bind Him not! 


Have lightnings and thunders in clouds disappeared? 
Let hell with its manifold terrors affright them, 
Affliction, confusion, destruction requite them: 

Let wrath swiftly brand 

The faithless betrayer, the merciless band. 


RECIT.—7enor and Bass. 


And behold, one of them that were with Jesus stretched out his 
hand, and smote the High Priest’s servant, and struck off his ear. 
Then saith Jesus unto him: Put up thy sword into its place; for they 
that take the sword shall perish with the sword. Or thinkest thou 
that I cannot now beseech My Father, and He shall send Me more than 
twelve legions of angels? Kut how then should the Scriptures be ful- 
filled, that thus it must be? In that hour said Jesus to the multitudes: 
Are ye come out as against a robber, with swords and with staves for 
to take Me? I have been sitting beside you daily, and have been 
teaching in the Temple, and ye laid no hold upon Me. But all this is 
come to pass, that the Scriptures of the Prophets might be fulfilled. 
Then all the disciples left Him, and fled. 


CHORALE. 


O Man, bewail thy grievous sin. 

The Son of God, thy good to win, 
From heaven itself descended, 

As Man to live and die for thee, 
From sin and death to set thee free, 
Both guilt and bondage ended. 

He came new life and hope to give, 
That henceforth Man to Him should live, 
To perfect freedom rising. 

And shall the Son of God sustain 
The weight of all our guilt in vain, 
Mankind His Cross despising? 
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Panta 


SOLO (Alto) AND CHORUS. 


Ah! now is my Saviour gone. 

Is it possible? Can I behold it? 

Ah! my Lamb in tiger’s clutches! 
Ah! where is my Saviour gone? 

Ah! how shall I find an answer, 
When my anxious soul shall ask me? 


Whither has thy beloved departed, 

O thou fairest among women? 

Whither has thy friend gone aside? 

For we would go with thee to seek Him. 


RECIT.—Tener. 

And they that laid hold on Jesus led Him away to the High Priest 
Caiaphas, to the house where the scribes and the elders were gathered 
all together. Peter also followed Him afar off, unto the court of the 
High Priest; and entered in, and sat among the servants, that he 
might see the end. Now the chief priests, and the elders, and the 
council, sought for false witness against Jesus, that they might put 
Him to death, yet found they none. 


CHORALE. 
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RECIT.—Alto, Tenor and Bass. 


Yea, tho’ many false witnesses came, yet found they none. At last 
came two false witnesses, and said: This fellow said: I am able to 
destroy the Temple of God, and to build it up again in three days. 
And the High Priest stood up, and said to Him: What answerest 
Thou to that which these witness against Thee? But Jesus held His 
peace. 


RECIT.—Tenor. 
He holds His peace, 
To not a word replying, 
Thereby to us declaring 
That He, to save a world from dying, 
Himself from death will not release: 
He bids us men example take, 
And Him our pattern make, 
When persecution we are bearing. 


ARIA.—Tenor. 
Be still! Be still! 
Yea, if lying lips assail thee, 
Let them seek to work thee ill, 
Let them seek to bring thee shame, 
Wait, and trust thy Saviour’s Name, 
His defence will never fail thee. 


RECIT.—Tenor and Bass. 


And the High Priest answered, and said unto Him: I adjure Thee 
by the living God, that Thou tell us whether Thou be the Christ, the 
Son of God. Jesus saith unto him: Thou sayest. Yet I say unto you: 
Hereafter ye shall see the Son of Man sitting on the right hand of 
power, and coming on the clouds of heaven. Then the High Priest 
rent his garments, and said: He hath spoken blasphemy, what further 
need of witness? Behold, now ye have heard the blasphemy your- 
selves. What think ye? They answered him, and said: 


DOUBLE CHORUS. 
He is of death deserving. 


RECIT.—Tenor. 


And then did they spit in His face, and then did buffet Him. Others 
smote Him with the palms of their hands, and said: 


DOUBLE CHORUS. 
Now tell us, Thou Christ, by whom Thou art struck. 


te 


ww 


CHORALE. 


Pp —————_= - PP 
O Lord, who daresto smiteThee,As sin- ful to i dict Thee, De - 


eS 


ride and mock Thee “i Thou canst not’ needcon - fes 


RECIT.—Tenor, Soprano, and Bass. 


Peter was sitting without in the Court, and there came a maid unto 
him, and said: And thou also wast with Jesus the Galil@an. But he 
denied it before them all, and said: I know not what thou sayest. And 
when he was in the porch, he was seen by another maid, who said to 
them that were there: This man also was with Jesus the Nazarene. 
And again he denied with an oath: I do not know the man. And 
after a little while there came also they that stood by, and said unto 
Peter: 


CHORUS. 
Truly thou also art one of them, for thy speech doth bewray thee. 


RECIT.—Venor and Bass. 

And then did he begin to curse and to swear: I do not know the 
man. And immediately the cock crew. And Peter remembered the 
word of Jesus, Which said unto him: Ere the cock croweth, ev’n thou 
shalt thrice deny Me. And he went out, and wept bitterly. 


AIR.—Alto. 
Have mercy, Lord on me, 
Regard my bitter weeping. 
Look on me. 
Heart and eyes both weep to Thee 
Bitterly. 
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CHORALE. 


lovedfrom Thee to wan - der, 
more, when-e’er I pon - der 


RECIT.—Tenor and Bass. 

Now when the morning came, all the chief priests and the elders of 
the people took counsel against Jesus, to put Him to death. And they 
bound Him, and led Him away, and delivered Him to Pontius Pilate 
the Governor. 

And straightway Judas, he that did betray Him, when he saw that 
He was condemned, repented himself, and brought again the thirty 
silver pieces to the chief priests and elders, and said: I have sinned, 
because I have betrayed innocent blood. They answered: 


DOUBLE CHORUS. 
And what is that to us? See thou to that! 


RECIT.—Tenor and Bags. 

And he cast down the silver pieces in the Temple, and he departed, 
and went and hanged himself. And the chief priests took the silver 
pieces, and said: Not lawful is it that we should put them in the 
treasury, because it is the price of blood. 


AIR.—Buass. 


Bring Him back, is all my prayer. 
See the price of murder done, 
At your feet in horror thrown 

By the lost betrayer. 


RECIT.—Tenor and Bass. 


And they took counsel together, and bought with them the potter’s 
field, wherein to bury strangers. And therefore that field was called 
the field of blood, even unto this day. Then was fulfilled the word of 
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Jeremiah the Prophet, which he spake: And they took the thirty 
silver pieces, which were the price of Him that was priced, whom they 
priced on the part of the sons of Israel; and they gave the silver pieces 
for the potter’s field, as the Lord appointed me. 

Jesus therefore stood before the governor; and the governor asked 
Him, and said: Art Thou the King of the Jews? Jesus said unto 
him: Thou sayest. And when He was accused of the chief priests 
and the elders, He answered nothing. Then saith Pilate unto Him: 
Hearest Thou not how much they say against Thee? And He answered 
him to never a word, not one, insomuch that the governor did marvel 
greatly. 


CHORALE. 


Seal 
-e@er may vex +. @fieve thee, To Himcom- mit thy ways, 
friend-less will not leave thee, Whom high-est Heavenu - beys. 


RECIT.—Tenor, Bass, and Soprano. 


Now at that feast the governor was wont to release unto the people 
one prisoner, whom they would. And at that time there was among 
the prisoners a notable one, called Barabbas, and when they were 
come together, Pilate said unto them: Whom will ye that I release 
unto you, Barabbas, or Jesus, to Whom they give the name of Christ? 
For he knew full well that for envy they had delivered Him up. And 
while he sat on the judgment seat, his wife sent to him, saying: 
Have thou nothing to do with that righteous man, for I have suffered 
many things this day in a dream because of Him. Now the chief 
priests and the elders persuaded the multitude that they should ask 
for Barabbas, and destroy Jesus. The governor answered and said to 
them: Tell me whether of the twain ye will that I release to you. 
They answered: 


un 
un 


DOUBLE CHORUS. 
Barabbas! 


RECIT.—TVenor and Bass. 


Then Pilate saith to them: What then shall I do unto Jesus, to 
Whom they give the name of Christ? They all say: 


CHORUS. 
Let Him be crucified! 
CHORALE. 
; nt — a 
nS SS 
O  wond’rous love, tis 7 - cri - fiee to of «+ fer, The 


the sheepcon-tent to 


ee 3 ee Se aE 


ing, And 


RECIT.—7'enor wud Bass. 
The governor answered: Why, what evil hath He done? 


RHCIT.—Soprune. 


To all men Jesus good hath done: 

To blind folk sight He hath restored; 
The lame have healing known; 

He gave us men His Father’s word; 
The devils forth have gone; 

The mourners hath He comforted; 

By Him the sinner hath been led; 
Besides, my Jesus nought hath done. 


AIR.—Soprano. 


In love my Saviour now is dying. 

Of sin and guilt He knoweth nought. 
To His Cross I would be flying, 

Lest of sin the heavy thought 
Still upon my soul be lying. 


RECIT.—Tenor. 
But they cried out the more and said: 


CHORUS. 
Let Him be crucified! 


RECIT.—Tenor and Bass. 


When Pilate saw that he prevailed nothing, but that rather a tumult 
was arising, he took water, and washed his hands before the multi- 
tude, and said: I am innocent of the blood of this righteous man; see 
ye toit. Then answered all the people, and said: 


CHORUS. 
His blood be on us and on our children! 


RECIT.—Tenor. 


Then released he Barabbas to them, but Jesus did he scourge, and 
then he delivered Him, that they might crucify Him. 


RECIT.—Alto. 
O gracious God, behold, and see the Saviour bound: 
Now scourge they Him, and smite, and wound. 
Tormentors, stay your hands. 
It should more gentle thoughts impart, 
To see such anguish meekly borne. 
But no, with you the heart 
From sweet compassion turns with scorn, 
And all unyielding stands. 
Have pity, stay your hands. 


AIR.—Alto. 


If my tears be unavailing, 

Vain my wailing, 

Take the very heart of me. 

That my heart, though fails my pleading, 
When the sacred wounds are bleeding, 
May a very chalice be. 


RECIT.—Tenor. 


And then did the soldiers of the governor take Jesus into the com- 
mon hall, and gathered unto Him the whole band; and stripped Him, 
and put on Him a scarlet robe; and plaited a crown of thorns, and put 
it upon His head, and a reed in His right hand; and kneeling down 
before Him, they mocked Him, and said: 
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DOUBLE CHORUS. 
We hail Thee, King of the Jews. 


RECIT.—Tener. 


And then they spat on Him, and took the reed, and smote Him on the 
head. 


CHORALE. 
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RECIT.—Tener. 


And after they had mocked Him, they took off from Him the robe, and 
put His own garments on Him, and led Him away to be crucified. 
And as they came out, they found a man of Cyrene, whose name was 
Simon; and him compelled they to bear His Cross. 
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RECIT.— Bass. 


In truth, to bear the Cross our flesh and blood 
Has need to be compelled, 

For that which works our perfect good 
In least esteem is held. 


AIR.—Bass. 


Come, healing Cross, for me prepare it, 
My Saviour, lay on me its weight. 
Whene’er my burden grows too great, 

To Thee I look for help to bear it. 


RECIT.—Tener. 

And when they were come to a place called Golgotha, that is, the 
place of a skull, they gave Him wine to drink that was mingled with 
gall: and when He tasted it, He would not drink. And when they 
had crucified Him, they parted His garments, dividing them by lot; 
that it might be fulfilled which was spoken by the Prophet: They 
parted my garments among them, and upon my vesture did they cast 
lots. And sitting down, they watched Him there. And over His head 
they set up His accusation written, namely, This is Jesus, the King 
of the Jews. And with Him two robbers were crucified, one on the 
right hand, and one on the left. And they that passed by reviled Him, 
both wagging their heads, and saying: 


DOUBLE CHORUS. 

Thou that destroyest the temple of God, and buildest it in three days, 
save Thyself: if Thou art the Son of God, come down from off the 
Cross. 

RECIT.—T'ener. 


In like manner the chief priests mocking Him, with the scribes and 
the elders, said: 


DOUBLE CHORUS. 

He saved others, Himself He cannot save. He is the King of Israel; 
let Him now come down from off the Cross, and we will believe in 
Him. He trusteth in God; let Him deliver Him now, if He desireth 
Him, for He hath said: I am the Son of God. 


RECIT.—Tenor. 
The robbers also, which were crucified with Him, cast the same in 
His teeth. 
RECIT.—Alte. 
Ah! Golgotha! unhappy Golgotha! 
The Lord of Glory here beneath a curse is lying: 
He hangs upon th’ accursed tree, 
Who shall the world’s Redeemer be; 
The Lord Who heaven and earth created, 
By earth is now reviled and hated: 
The sinless, lo, for sin is dying: 
With stricken soul the sight I see. 
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SOLO (Alto) AND CHORUS. 
Look ye, Jesus waiting stands, 
Stretching forth sustaining hands: 
Come, Come where? 

In His compassion 

Seek forgiveness, seek salvation, 
Seek them, Where? 

In His compassion. 

Live ye, die ye, find your rest, 

Ye whom sin and guilt molest. 
Find it, Where? 

In His compassion. 

RECIT.—Tenor. 

Now from the sixth hour, there was darkness over all the land until 
the ninth hour. And about the ninth hour Jesus cried aloud, and said: 
Eli, Eli, lama, lama, Sabachthani. That is: My God, My God, why 
hast Thou forsaken Me? Some of them that stood there heard Jesus 


cry aloud, and they said: 
CHORUS. 
He called for Elijah. 
RECIT.—Tenor. 

And straightway one of them ran, and took a sponge, and filled it 
with vinegar, and put it on a reed, and gave Him to drink; the others 
said: 

CHORUS. 
Wait, and see if Elijah cometh to save Him. 
RECIT.—Tenor. 
And again Jesus cried aloud, and departed. 
CHORALE. 
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RECIT.—Tenor. 


And then, behold, the veil of the temple was rent in twain from the 
top unto the bottom. And the earth did quake, and the rocks were 
rent, and the tombs gave up their dead, and many of the saints were 
raised that were sleeping; and coming out of the tombs after His 
resurrection, they went into the holy city, and appeared unto many. 
Now the centurion, and they that were with him, and were watching 
Jesus, when they saw the earthquake, and those things that were done, 
they feared greatly, and said: 


CHORUS. 
Truly this was the Son of God. 


RECIT.—Tenor. 


And many women were there, beholding from afar, which had fol- 
lowed Jesus from Galilee, and had ministered to Him; among whom 
was Mary Magdalene, and Mary, the mother of James and Joses, and 
the mother of Zebedee’s children. 

At eventide there came a rich man from Arimathza, named Joseph, 
who himself was Jesus’ disciple. He went unto Pilate, and asked him 
for the body of Jesus. Then Pilate commanded the body to be 
delivered. 


RECIT.—Buss. 


At evening, hour of calm and rest 

Was Adam’s fall made manifest, 

At evening, too, the Lord’s redeeming love. 
At evening, homeward turned the dove; 
An olive-leaf the while she bore. 

O beauteous time, O evening hour! 

Our peace with God is evermore assured, 
For Jesus hath His Cross endured. 

His body thou dost crave, 

Thou, His disciple, for the grave. 

O let us all regard with thankful wonder 
His precious death, and on its meaning ponder. 


AIR.—Buss. 


Make thee clean, my heart, from sin, 
Unto Jesus welcome giving, 

So within my cleansed breast 

Shall He rest 

Evermore within me living. 

World, depart, let Jesus in! 
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RECIT.—Tenor. 

And Joseph took the body, and wrapped it in a clean linen cloth, and 
laid it in his own new tomb, which he had hewn out in the rock; and 
having rolled a great stone to the door of the tomb, he went away. 
There were there also Mary Magdalene, and the other Mary, sitting 
over against the tomb. 

Now on the morrow which was after the Preparation, came the chief 
priests and the Pharisees together unto Pilate, and said: 


DOUBLE CHORUS. 

Sir, we bear it in mind, that that deceiver said, while He was yet 
alive: In three days I will rise again. Therefore command to make 
the tomb secure until the third day, lest haply His disciples come and 
steal Him away, and say unto the people: He is risen from the dead, 
and the last error will be worse than the first. 


RECIT.—Tenor and Bass. 


And Pilate said to them: Ye have a guard; go your way, and make 
it as sure as yecan. They went their way, and guarded the grave with 
soldiers, and they sealed the stone. 


SOLI AND CHORUS. 


And now the Lord to rest is laid, 

His sorrows o’er, for all our sins oblation made, 

O consecrated Body, 

See, with repentant tears we would bedew it, 

Which our offence to such a death hath brought. 
While life shall last let us adore and praise the Lord, 
‘That He for man has full redemption wrought. 

Lord Jesus, rest in peace. 


DOUBLE CHORUS. 


Here yet awhile, Lord, thou art sleeping, 
Hearts turn to Thee, O Saviour blest: 
Rest Thou calmly, calmly rest. 

Death, that holds Thee in its keeping, 

When its bonds are loosed by Thee, 
Shall become a welcome portal, 
Leading man to life immortal, 

Where he shall Thy glory see. 

Saviour blest, 

Slumber now, and take Thy rest. 


Friday Evening. 


CANTATA. 


The Heavens Laugh, the Earth 
Itself Rejoices. 


ee 


CANTATA. 


God Goeth Up With Shouting. 
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SOLOISTS. 
Miss Rebecca MacKenzie, Soprano. 
Mrs. W. L. Estes, Alto. 
Theodore Van Yorx, Tenor. 


Julian Walker, Bass. 


THE HEAVENS LAUGH, THE EARTH ITSELF 
REJOICES. 


CHORUS. 
The heavens laugh, the earth itself rejoices 
And budding nature bursts in song! 
Our Maker lives, the Highest is triumphant, 
And now from death and bondage free. 
He who within the grave has slumbered 
No more among the dead is numbered. 


RECIT.— Bass. 
O happy day! my soul, again rejoice! 
The First and Last, the Alpha and Omega, 
Whom our sins’ heavy guilt bound in death’s gloomy dungeon, 
Is now released from all distress. > 
The Lord was dead, behold! again He liveth, 
And as the Head, life to His members giveth. 
The Lord holds in His hand the key to death and hell! 


Whose spotless robe blood-red was dyed in pangs of bitter suff’ring, 


He is today with power and glory crowned. 


ARIA.—Bass. 


Prince of Life, Thou strong Defender, highly blessed Son of God, 
Raiseth Thee the cross’s ladder to the heavenly Father’s throne? 
Have the bands with which they bound Thee 

Now become Thy diadem? 

Are then all Thy wounds of purple, rays of glory full of light? 


RECIT.—T enor. 
Arise thou then, my soul, with thy Redeemer, 
In spirit rise with Christ. 
Tread now the new-found way of life, 
Leave works of death behind thee. 
Come, show it forth in all thy walk, 
That Christ in thee now liveth. 
For Christ, the Living Vine, can never bear dead branches, 
The Tree of Life gives life to all its members. 
A Christian flees in haste from out the tomb; 
He leaves the stone; he leaves behind the garb of sinners, 
To live with Christ alone. 


ARIA.—Tenor. 
Adam must within us perish 
If the new life we would cherish 
In the image of our God. 
Come, my soul, thou must be waking, 
All the bonds of sin be breaking, 
Go the way that Christ hath trod. 
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RECIT.—Soprano. 
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GOD GOETH UP WITH SHOUTING. 


Part I. 


= CHORUS. 
God goeth up with shouting, and the Lord with sound of the trumpet. 
Sing praises unto God, O sing praises to God our King. 


RECIT.—Tenor. 


Today the Highest His own triumph hath proclaimed, 

For now captivity itself He captive leads. 

Who shout for Him? What be they who their trumpets sound? 
Who hastening throng around Him? 

Is it not God’s own host, 

Who the honor of His Name, 

Health, wealth, praise, strength, and might, 

With voices loud are singing, 

To him for evermore an Alleluia bringing? 


AIR.—Tenor. 


Ten thousand times thousand His chariot surrounding, 
As King of all kings His loud praises are sounding; 

The earth and the heavens before Him bow down, 
No longer His foes can withhold Him His crown. 


RECIT.—Soprano. 


So the Lord, after He with His disciples then had spoken, was received 
up into heaven, and sat on the right hand of God. 


AIR.—Soprano. 

Our Jesus hath for aye 

Redemption’s work full ended, 
And back He takes His way 

'From whence He first descended, 
His earthly course now o’er, 

Ye heavens ope your gates, 
Receive Him back once more. 


Part II. 


RECIT.—Bass. 

He comes, the Lord of lords, 
O’er Hell the Prince victorious, 

Of Grave and Death Destroyer, 
Of Sin Subduer glorious, 

Who Satan’s crew cast down. 
Dominions! hither haste, 

Your King uplift and crown. 
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AIR.—Bass. 


’'Tis He, who all alone 

Hath trodden well the winepress, 
How full of woes unknown; 

For guilty ones the Guiltless 
What pain and grief He bore! 

Ye thrones, O! hither haste, 
And crown Him yet once more, 


RECIT.—Alto. 


The Father hath appointed Him a realm eternal, 
The hour is come when He may claim His throne supernal; 
Though vexed by thousand woes, 
I pause upon my way 
To hail Him as He goes. 


AIR.—Alto. 

My spirit Him descries 

At God’s right hand, where sitting 
He Satan now defies, 

And sends deliverance fitting 
From weeping, loss, and shame. 

I pause upon my way, 
Upgazing, help to claim. 


RECIT.—Sopreno. 


A mansion at His side 

Is He for me preparing, 
Where I may aye abide, 

My wedding garment wearing, 
Set free from woe and pain, 

I pause upon my way 
To raise my grateful strain. 


CHORALE. 


Lord, Thou Prince of 
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The wings of Faith aye plying; 
Help us to turn from earth away, 
The land of bondage flying. 
When joy and peace my portion be? 
When may I stand before Thee? 
When reign with Thee in glory? 


Draw us, to Thee that haste we may, 
My God, when may I soar to Thee? 
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Saturday Afternoon and Evening. 


Mass in B Minor. 


SOLOISTS. 
Mrs. Marie Zimmerman, Soprano. 
Mrs. Gertrude May Stein, Alto. 
Theodore Van Yorx, Tenor. 


Julian Walker, Bass. 


MASS IN B MINOR. 


Kyrie. 
CHORUS. 
Kyrie eleison! Lord, have mercy upon us! 
DUET.—T7ito Sopranos. 
Christe eleison! Christ, have mercy upon us! 
CHORUS. 
Kyrie eleison! Lord, have mercy upon us! 
Gloria. 
CHORUS. 
Gloria in excelsis Deo, et in terra Glory be to God on high, and on 
pax, hominibus bonz volunta- earth peace, good will towards 
tis. men. 


ARIA.—Sopriuno with Violin Obbliyato. 


Laudamus te, benedicimus te, We praise Thee, we bless Thee, 
adoramus te, glorificamus te, we worship Thee, we glorify 
Thee, 
CHORUS. 
Gratias agimus tibi propter mag- We give thanks to Thee for Thy 
nam gloriam tuam, great glory, 


DUET.—Soprano aud Tenor, with Flute Obbtigato. 


Domine Deus, Rex ccelestis, Deus O Lord God, heavenly King, God 
Pater omnipotens! Domine Fili the Father Almighty! O Lord, 
unigenite, Jesu Christe altis- the only-begotten Son, Jesus 
sime, Domine Deus, Agnus Dei, Christ the Highest; O Lord 
Filius Patris, God, Lamb of God, Son of the 

Father, 
CHORUS. 

Qui tollis peccata mundi, mis- That takest away the sins of the 
erere nobis suscipe depreca- world, have mercy upon us, 
tionem nostram. receive our prayer. 


ARIA.—Contralto, with Oboe Obbligato. 


Qui sedes ad dextram Patris, Thou that sittest at the right 
miserere nobis. hand of the Father, have mercy 
upon us. 
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ARIA. Bass, with Horn Obbligato. 


Quoniam tu solus sanctus, tu For Thou only art holy, Thou 
solus Dominus; tu solus altis- only art the Lord; Thou only, 
simus, Jesu Christe O Christ, art most high 

CHORUS. 

Cum Sancto Spiritu in gloria Dei With the Holy Spirit in the glory 
Patris. Amen. of God the Father. Amen. 
Credo. 

CHORUS. 

Credo in unum Deum I believe in one God 

CHORUS. 

Patrem omnipotentem, factorem The Father Almighty, maker of 
coeli et terrae, visibilium om- heaven and earth, and of all 
nium et invisibilium: things visible and invisible: 


DUET. Soprano and Alto. 


Et in unum Dominum, Jesum And in one Lord, Jesus Christ, 
Christum, Filium Dei unigeni- the only-begotten Son of God, 
tum, et ex Patre natum ante begotten of the Father before 
omnia, saecula Deum de Deo, all worlds, God of God, light of 
lumen de lumine, Deum verum light, very God of very God, 
de Deo vero, genitum, non fac- begotten, not made, being of 
tum, consubstantialem Patri, one substance with the Father, 
per quem omnia facta sunt, by whom all things were 
Qui propter nos homines et made: who for us men and for 
propter nostram salutem de- our salvation came down from 
scendit de coelis, heaven, 

CHORUS. 

Et incarnatus est de Spiritu And was incarnate by the Holy 
Sancto ex Maria Virgine, et Ghost of the Virgin Mary, and 
homo factus est: was made man: 

CHORUS. 

Crucifixus etiam pro nobis sub And was crucified also for us 
Pontio Pilato, passus et sepul- under Pontius Pilate, suffered 
tus est: and was buried: 

CHORUS. 

Et resurrexit tertia die secundum And the third day He rose again 
scripturas, et ascendit in coe- according to the Scriptures, and 
lum, sedet ad dextram Dei ascended into heaven, and sit- 
Patris, et iterum venturus est teth on the right hand of God 
cum gloria judicare vivos et the Father: and He shall come 
mortuos; cujus regni non erit again with glory to judge both 
finis. the quick and the dead; whose 


kingdom shall have no end. 
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ARIA.—Bass, with Oboi Obbligati. 


Et in Spiritum Sanctum, Domin- And I believe in the Holy Ghost, 
um et vivificantem, qui ex the Lord and Giver of Life, 
Patre Filioque procedit, qui who proceedeth from_ the 
cum Patre et Filio simul ador- Father and the Son, who with 
atur et conglorificatur, qui lo- the Father and the Son to- 
cutus est per Prophetas. Et gether is worshipped and glori- 
unam sanctam Catholicam et fied, who spake by the Proph- 
Apostolicam Ecclesiam: ets. And I believe in one holy 


Catholic and Apostolic Church. 


CHORUS. 

Confiteor unum baptisma in re- I acknowledge one baptism for 
missionem peccatorum: et ex- the remission of sins, and I 
pecto resurrectionem mortuor- look ior the resurrection of the 
um, et vitam venturi seculi. dead, and the life of the world 
Amen. to come. Amen. 

Sanctus. 
CHORUS. 

Sanctus, sanctus, sanctus, Dom- Holy, holy, holy, Lord God of 
inus Deus Sabaoth, pleni sunt hosts, heaven and earth are 
celi et terra gloria ejus: full of Thy glory: 

CHORUS. 
Osanna in excelsis! Hosanna in the highest! 
Benedictus. 
ARIA.—Tenor, with Violin Obbligato. 

Benedictus qui venit in nomine Blessed is He, who cometh in the 

Domini. name of the Lord. 


Agnus Dei. 


ARIA.—Contralto, with Violin Obbligato. 


Agnus Dei, qui tollis peccata O Lamb of God, that takest away 
mundi, miserere nobis. the sins of the world, have 
mercy upon us. 
CHORUS. 
Dona nobis pacem. Grant us peace. 
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THE BACH CHOIR. 


First SOPRANO. 


Miss Mary A. Arner. 
Miss Isabel Bailey. 
Mrs. Joseph Barrell. 
Miss Lucy A. Brickenstein. 
Miss Mabel Cope. 

Miss Lotta E. Dech. 
Mrs. Caroline Detterer. 
Miss Margaret Erwin. 
Miss Mary Frankland. 
Miss Lilly J. Geisinger. 
Miss Clara Knapp. 


Miss Olive Lobach. 

Miss Evelyn Laudenberger. 
Miss Marrie McKallip. 

Miss Mary Reichel. 

Miss Laura Schwab. 

Miss Florence Shields. 

Miss Mabel Straub. 

Miss Mary Taylor. 

Miss Bessie G. Wilson. 

Mrs. Howard J. Wiegner. 


SECOND SOPRANO. 


Miss Caroline E. Belling. 
Miss Flora Doak. 

Miss E. Jessie Green. 

Miss Annie L. Heller. 

Miss Nettie Johns. 

Miss Laura L. Krause. 

Miss Helen E. Lawall. 

Miss Elizabeth Luckenbach. 


Miss Harriet G. Miksck. 
Miss Katharine Shimer. 
Miss Annie E&. Stein. 

Miss Margaret Williams. 
Miss Agnes Wolle. 

Miss Carrie Wunderling. 
Miss Martha Wunderling. 
Miss Helen A. Young. 


First ALTo. 


Miss Sarah Evans. 

Miss Gertrude Akins. 
Miss Evelyn Chandler. 
Mrs. Albert N. Cleaver. 
Miss Addie Clewell. 

Miss Mary Fuenfstiick. 
Miss Addie Diefenderfer. 


Miss Gertrude Levering. 
Miss Mary Ann Rice. 
Miss Helen Shields. 

Miss India Waelchli. 
Miss Mary Warlow. 
Miss Sara Yohe. 


SEconD ALTO. 


Mrs. W. L. Estes. 

Mrs. Edward F, Gray. 
Miss Marion Levering. 
Miss E. A. Meffan. 

Mrs. W. D. McRae. 

Miss Annie M. Reinhard. 
Mrs. Fred. J. Rice. 
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Miss Ida J. Riegel. 

Miss Laura Riegel. 
Mrs. Geo. W. Riegel, jr. 
Mies Anna Ritter. 

Miss Elizabeth Schwab. 
Miss Bessie Taylor. 


First TENOR. 


H. C. Bailey. Harrison G. Loux. 
Frank Bower. B. J. McClellan. 
A. N. Brown. A. P. Marshall. 
John O. Correll. Edgar L. Metzger. 
Alfred J. Diefenderfer. H. K. Pollard. 
John M. Diefenderfer. E. H. Wilhelm. 
F. V. Kleckner. W. A. Zimmerman. 
E. P. Laubach. 

SECOND TENOR. 
William H. Beidler. Albert G. Rau. 
Clarence E. Beckel. E. A. Regestein. 


Elmer J. Bender. G. M. Rice. 

W.S. Franklin. C. H. Rominger. 

E. Samuel Grosh. Charles H. Traeger. 
Edwin J. Heath. Fred. H. Wilhelm. 
Richard Meinert. 


First Bass. 
Harry Becker. E. H. Meglathery. 
Robert M. Bird. J. W. Richards. 
E. J. Caffrey. M. J. Shimer. 


John H. Fuenfstueck. 
8S. A. Sten Hammar. 
George W. Halliwell. 
Wallace Martin. 


C. H. Whitman. 
Howard J. Wiegner. 
Clinton F. Zerweck. 


SrEcoND Bass. 


Gilbert P. Coleman. 
J. Fred. Farquhar. 


J. George Lehman. 
W. Bertrand Reinke. 


R. R. Hillman. Charles Royer. 
William D. Jones. Theo. Shields. 
Albert Knight. F. A. Sterling. 
W. H. Kresge. J. Samuel Wolle. 
ACCOMPANIST. 


Carl F. Pfatteicher. 


79 


CHOIR OF 


James Bell. 
Arthur Bower. 
Dunean Brown. 
Henry Buchman. 
Ear! Clark. 

Alex. Clayton. 
George Clayton. 
Arthur Colins. 
Russell Collins. 
Ernst Detterer. 
Jesse Dilley. 

Lee Dilley. 
Thomas Evans. 
Harold Fernandez. 
Joseph Garetz. 
Kenneth Garihan. 
Harold Groian. 
John Heine. 
Raymond Hinkle. 
William Hower. 
John Jones. 
William Jones. 
Joseph Keener. 
Preston Lambert. 
William Lantz. 
Hoyt Leinberger. 
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BOYS. 


Mitchell McMullen. 
Fred. Mease. 

Car] Mitiman. 
Samuel Mitiman. 
Leroy Mitchell. 
Lester Mitchell. 
Fred. Morey. 
Nevin Oberly. 
Chauncey Reber. 
Darwin Reichley. 
Kenneth Rhoad. 
William Richards. 
Jack Riegel. 
Raymond Serfass. 
Henry Setzer. 
William Shennan. 
Conrad Shimer. 


Allan Schoenberger. 


Robert Snyder. 
William Solt. 
Fred. Ulrich. 
Helmut Walter. 
Paul Weaver. 
James Woodring. 
George Yochum. 


ORCHESTRA. 


First VIOLINS. SECOND VIOLINS. VIOLAS. 
Fred’k W. Schalsha, A.M. Weingartner. William F. Hartmann. 
Concertmaster. E. B. Hoffman. B. A. MacComsey. 
Harry E. Fahrbach. Jacob Hartzell. W. H. Werkheiser. 
Edgar Metzgar. . Lloyd Moll. Robert Olpp. 


Miss Marion E. Shimer. Miss Celesti Riddle. August Krug. 


Miss Callie Myers. 
Geo. F. Pettinos. 
Porter B. Arbogast. 
E. L. Schubert. 
Marcel Krieger. 
Otto Wittich. 
Harold Bechtel. 


Miss Marg. Converse. Car] Schoner. 
Miss M. O. Erdman. 

Miss Fannie Waelchli. 

Herman 8. Grosch. 

Louis W. Schwindt. 

Frank Miller. 

Joseph Barlieb. 


VIOLONCELLOS. DOUBLE BASSES. 
Rudolph Hennig, N. Cohen. 
E. L. Buchman, John Fasshauer. 
Edgar P. Hangen. S. Mackey. 
Miss Florence Hangen. C. Lotz. 
Arthur 8. Grosh. 
George E. Clauder. 
Udo Gossweiler. 

FLUTES. OBOES. OBorI D’AMORE. 
Godfrey Pretz. Adolph Sauder. Adolph Bertram. 
Oscar Hansen. Max Lachmuth. Alfred Doucet. 


M. Rossi. 
R. Badolett. 


ENGLISH HORNS. 


Adolph Sauder. 
Max Lachmuth. 


TRUMPETS. 
Frederick Wagner. 
August Heydorn. 
P. Handke. 


Adolph Bertrain. 
Alfred Doucet. 


Bassoons. FRENCH Horns. 


H. Helleberg. Henry Koch. 
Christian Hildebrandt. A. Dutschke. 


KETTLE Drums. 
William R. Stobbe. 


CAMPANELLA. 
Howard J. Wiegner. 
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COMMITTEES. 


EXECUTIVE COMMITTEE. 
Mr. R. R. Hillman, President. 
Dr. W. 8. Franklin, Vice-President. 
Mrs. W. E. Doster, Corresponding Secretary. 
Mr. Howard J. Wiegner, [Recording Secretary. 
Mr. M. J. Shimer, Treasurer. 
Mr. Clinton F. Zerweck, Librarian. 


COMMITTEE ON MEMBERSHIP. 


THE TROMBONE CHOIR. Miss Lucy A. Brickenstein. 
Miss Martha H. Wunderling. 


Miss Evelyn Chandler. 


i pa _ ui ae et Miss Helen E. Shields. 
r, Ambrose H. Rauch, r. J. George Lehman. : ; 
Mr. Robert Rau. Mr. George Sigley. Ss he 


Mr. Chas. H. Neisser. 
Mr. Edmund L. Oerter. 


Mr. F. A. Sterling. 
Mr. S. A. Sten Hammar. 


PrEss COMMITTEE. 
ALTO. Bass. ; : 
Mr. Aug. H. Leibert. Mr. Frank J. Myers. ‘ aa Siimer, Chatman. 
Mr. Richard Chapman. Mr. J. Samuel Wolle. 
Mr. Edward Groman. Mr. Chas. F. Beckel. COMMITTEE ON PRINTING. 


Mr. Theo. Shields. Mr. Howard Wiegner, Chairman. 


COMMITTEE ON PROGRAMME. 
Mr. Clinton F. Zerweck, Chairman. 


RECEPTION COMMITTEE. 
J. George Lehman, Chairmun. 


COMMITTEE ON ACCOMMODATIONS. 
Mrs. E. F. Gray, Chairman. 


BUREAU OF INFORMATION. 
Moravian Publication Concern, 146 8. Main Street. 
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NOTES. 


The audience is requested to rise and sing all the chorales the music 
of which is printed in the programme book. 


Of the Christmas Oratorio, Parts I, II, and III will be sung in the 
afternoon; Parts IV, V, and VI, in the evening. There will be brief 
pauses between the parts. 


Of the Passion music, Part I will be sung in the afternoon; Part II 
in the evening. 
Of the Mass, the Kyrie and Gloria will be sung in the afternoon. 


The work will be continued in the evening, commencing with the 
Credo. 


The Passion music according to St. John was performed in Bethle- 
hem, June 5, 1888. 


The Passion music according to St. Matthew was perforined in 
Bethlehem, April 8, 1892. 


The Christmas Oratorio was performed in Bethlehem, December 18, 
189-4. 


The Bach Choir was organized by Mrs. W. E. Doster, December 5, 
1898. 


The Chorus numbers 110, the Orchestra 60. 


The Mass in B Minor was performed in Bethlehem March 27, 1900. 
This performance was popularly known as the First Bach Festival. 
The Second Bach Festival took place May 23, 24, 25, 1901. The 


works given were the Christmas Oratorio, the St. Matthew Passion 
and the Mass in B Minor. 
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